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father's heiress* "I somehow detest my own scrol-
loping surname," wrote our hero at the end of his life
to Mr, AldtB Wright.

Edward FitzGerald was the seventh of eight children.
Ilia father was a typical country squire, fond of hunting
und shooting, and M.I?, for Seaford; but had an un-
balanced voiu in him, a tendency to nurse unpractical
Hohomoa, which eventually led to financial disaster;
FitfcOoruUVs mother was a vivid, gifted woman, of
faalmmable and social tastes, a good linguist, and fond
of poetry* 11 or portrait by Sir Thomas Lawrence, to
whom she more than once sat, shows a face of a
haughty typo, with bold dark eyes, an aquiline nose,
black lustrous hair, and a small thin-lipped mouth,
which gives an imperious and not wholly agreeable
look to the face. Her children admired her intensely,
but felt rather awe than love for the majestic and
superb lady. The FiteG-eralds lived in considerable
splendour. The house in which Edward was born
wan the Whito House, Bredfield (now called Bredfield
House}* a stately, plastered, Jacobean mansion near
Woodbriilgo, They had a town-house in Portland
Place, aa well as a Manor-house at Naseby, called
Naseby Woolloys, where some of FitzQ-erald's early
Ufa was spotlit. There was another house on an
estate at Hoaford, and another at Castle Irwell, near
Manchester, They owned pictures, old china, and
gold platen *hey had a box at the Eaymarket;
Mrs. FitzOerald drove about in a coach-arid-four.
Mr* FitaQerald spent money profusely on his stable,
hits electioneering expenses, his shooting, He seems
to have had little head for business; he was robbed
by hit bailiffs; but his fortune could have stood
considerable inrootln had he aot conceived a wild
design of digging for coal under his Manchester pro-